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U>. Nocomebrolher,aw>y,Iwilt t hard. cxtmmt. 

liro. And ihal, or lome.or Vs wil fmart for it. SnterBen 

Prince Sec fee,heerc comes the man we went to feeke. 

Claud. Now fignior,wbat newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome figmor, you are almoft come to parte al- 
molt a tray. r 

Claud. VVec had likt to haue had our two nofes fnapt off 
With two old men without teeth. 

Prince ^ Leonato and his brother what thinkfl thou : had wc 
foughtjl doubtwe fl iould haucbeene too yong for them. 

Bened , In a falfc cjuarrcil there is no true valour, 1 came to 
feeke you both. 

Claud. W e haue bcene vp and downe to feeke thee.fof we 
aic high piooie mclancholie, and would fainc haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit ? 

Bened. 1 1 is in my fcabberd, /ball drawc it ? 

‘Prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Claud. Ncucr any did fo, though very many haue been be- 
fidc their wit, I will bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw to pleafure vs. 

Prince As 1 amanhoncftman he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry '< 

Claud. What, courage man : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bened. Sir, I ftiall meete yourwitinthecareere , andyou 
charge it againft me, I pray you chufe another fubieft 

Claad. Nay then giue him another ftaffc,this laft was broke 
crofle. 

‘ Prince By this light, he chaunges more and more, I thinkc 
he be angry indeed. 

Claud, If he be,he kno wes how to turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I fpeake a word in your eare ? 

Claud. God bleiTe me from a challenge. 

Bened. Youareavillaine, Iteaft not, I will make it good 
hovve you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
nice right, or l wiliproteft your cowardife :you haue kilkl a 
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fweecte Lady, and her death {hall, fail heauie on you, let me 
hcare from you. 

Claud. Well I wil mectyou,fo I may haue good chearc. 

Prince What,afeaft,a.feaft. ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a capon, the which if I doe not caruc moft curioufly,fay my 
kniffe’s naught, lhall I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafilv. 

‘Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
day: I faidthou hadft a fine vvitte, true faid flie,afine little one: 
no faid I, a great wit : right faies the, a great groile oneinay faid 
I, a good wit, iuft faid ilie.it hurts no body: nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certainefaid ftie, a wife gentkmanmay faid I,hc 
hath the tongues: that I beleeue laid lliee, for he {w ore a thing 
to mec on niunday night, which hee fbrfivore on tuefday mor- 
ning, thcres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did ftiee 
ah houre together tranf- ftiape thy particular vertues,yet at laft 
fhe cocludcd with a figh,thou w'aft the properft mau in Italy. 

Claud. For the wliich ftiee wept heartily and faide ftie ca- 
red not. 

prince Yea that ftie did, butyet for all that , ' and if ftie did 
not hate him deadly, fhe would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. . 

Claud. All all, and moreouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

Prince But when (ball wc fet the linage bulks homes one 
the fcnfible Benedicks bead? 

Clan, Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I wil leauc 
you now to your goffep-like humor, you breake iefts as brag- 

f ards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
.ordjfor your many courtifies I thanke you , I muft difeonti- 
nue your company,your brother the baftar d is fled from Me ft- 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady: for 
my Lord Lackc- beard, there hee and I Ihal meet, and till then 
peace be with him, 
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